LINES TO THE MEMORY, 


Of My Beloved Wife. 


Who is this Son of Man, she cried! 
Her last loving words did ‘sound; 
"Tis Jesus Christ, God’s Son who died 

And promised her the Crown. 


He was her loying Shepherd. 
Fifty-four years here below 

On earth for her He cared 
Whereyer she would go. 


The very name of Jesus, 
Was music in her ear, 

And all believing Christiaus, 
She loved them very dear; 


She used to pray for them, 
With earnest prayers and «ries 
Every morning of her life, 
When from her bed she'd rise. 
She was always very willing — 
She had it in her heart, 
To conyerse with every one, 
Who were walking in the dark. 


Opening to them the Scriptures, 
Which teach the glorious way, 
That they might find her Sayiour, 
In Heaven forever to Stay. 
She was a faithful soldier— 
She kept her armour bright, 
With Jesus in her heart 
From morning until night. 
But now he has taken her— 
Has taken her away, 
He has taken her to glory, 
Forever in Heaven to stay. 
I’m on my journey after her: 
I thank his Holy name, 
The glory she enjoys up there 
I shall enjoy the same. 
Singing with the redeemed— 
With Moses. and the Lamb, 
Hymns above in Heaven 
Not composed by man. 


Isaac Reid, Exeter. 


